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The mighty folk-lord, concerning thine errand,
And swiftly the answer shall do thee to wit
Which the good  one to give  thee   aback   may

deem meetest.
Then turn'd he in haste to where  Hrothgar

was sitting

Right old and all hoary mid the host of his earl-
folk:
Went the valour-stark; stood he the shoulders

before
Of the Dane-lord:   well could he the doughty

ones' custom.

So Wulfgar spake forth to his lord the well-
friendly :                                                          360
Hither are ferry'd now, come from afar off
O'er the field of the ocean, a folk of the Geats;
These men of the battle e'en Beowulf name they
Their elder and chiefest, and to thee are  they

bidding

That they, O dear lord, with thee may be dealing
In word against word.   Now win them no naysay
Of thy speech again-given, O Hrothgar the glad-
man :

For they in their war-gear, methinketh, Jpe worthy
Of good deeming of earls; and forsooth naught

but doughty
Is he who hath led o'er the warriors hither.      370